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3F" Job Work of every description neatly exe-

cuted with promptness, on the most favorable
terms. Orders solicited.
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Governor KINSLEY S. BINGHAM.

lieutenant Governor GEORGE A. COE.

Secretary of State-JO- IlS McKINN'EY.
- Auditor General WHITNEY JONES.

. State Treasurer SILAS M. HOLMES.

Attorney General-JAC- OB M. HOWARD.

Supt of Public Instruction IRA MAYHEW.

Com'r of Land Office S. B. TREAD WELL.

COUNTY OFFICERS.

Treasurer JEFFERSON OSBORN.
f 'Clerk E. B. WARNER.

Begister of Deeds ARIEL E. PECK.
. Sheriff JOSEPH N. MARSHALL.

Judge of Probote CLIFFORD SHANAHAN.

Prosecuting Attorney A. J. SMITH.

Circuit Court Com'r-J- AS. M. SPENCER.

Surveyor AMOS SMITH.

. Coroner CHARLES HILL.

lusincss gimtjjrg.
PROFESSIONATj.

B. II. WAGNER,
Justice of the Peace and Collecting Agent, Dowag-

iac, Mich. Office on Front Street.

JAMES SULLIVAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in
t Chancery, Dowagiac, Mich. Office on Front

Street.
JAMES M. SPENCER,

Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in
Chancery, Dowagiac, Mich. Especial attention

" given to collections throughout the Northwest.

CLIFFORD SIIANAIIAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in

Chancery, Cassapolis, Cms county. Miclu

IIENRY II. COOL1DGE,
Attorney and Counsellor, at Law, and Solicitor in

Chancery, Edwardaburgh, Cass Co., Mich.

CHARLESW. CLISBEE,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, Solicitor in

Chancery, and Notary Public, Cassopolis, Cass
Co., Mich. Collections made, and the proceeds
promptly remitted.

DR. E. R. ALLEN,
Surseon and Mechanical Dentist. All work war

ranted to rive satisfaction. Office over lirow- -
nell'a Hardware Store, Front Street, Dowagiac,
Mich.

G. C. JONES & CO.,
Dealers in Dry Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes,

Crockery, Glassware, Hats and Caps. Front
; Street, Dowagiac, Mich.

F. G. LARZELERE,
Dealer in Drv Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes,

Crockery, Hats and Caps, Glassware, Paints and
Oils, Hardware, c, Ac Front Street, Dowag--,
iac, Mich.- -

Mammoth Stork.
II. E. ELLIS,

Dealer in Dry Goods, Groceries, Fancy Goods,
Boots and Shoes, aud Yankee Notions. Front

' Street, Dowagiac, Mich. - :

- . D. Y. CLE3LMER,
Dealer in Drugs and Medicines, Paints, Oils, Var-

nishes, Perfumeries, Groceries, Ac. Front St,
I Dowagiac, Mich. . r

If. CUTTING,
Dealer in Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and Fancy

Articles. All kinds of Repairing done, and work
. warranted. Front Street, Dowagiac, Mich.

.CM. ALWAKD,
General Dealer in Books, Stationery, Gold Pens,

School, Miscellaneous and Law Books, Blank
. , Books, Ac All the leading daily, weekly and

monthly periodicals received regularly. Front
Street, Dowagiac, Mich.

" IRA BROWN ELL,
Dealer in Hardware, Tinware, Stoves, Agricultural

Implements, Ac, Ac. Front Street, Dowagiac' Mich.

II. M. GAVAN,
Dealer in Boots and Shoes, Leather and Findings.

Front Street, Dowagiac, Mich.
' M. S. COBB,
Dealer in Boots and Shoes, Leather and Findings.
" Front Street, Dowagiac, Mich.

rA. TOWNSEND,
Dealer in Groceries and Provisions,' Hats and

Caps, Boots and Shoes, and Crockery, Front
. Street, Dowagiac, Mich. .

II. W. RUGG,
': (scccsmor to jr. w. rtctxolds a box,)

Dealer in Cold and Silver Watches, Clocks and
Plated Wa re, Front St., Dowagiac, Mich. Strict
personal attention paid to repairing Watches,
Clocks and Jewelry.. All work warranted. '

MISCKIL.X.AJSriL:OTJS.

JOHN PIPER.
Ambrotype Artist. Likenesses taken on short no-

tice, and warranted not to fade. Children's pic-
tures taken in one second. Operating in Bald-
win's Daguerreian Car, on the Railroad Square

-- near the liberty pole, Dowagiac, Mich. Also
fine Boots made to order. ,

II. B. DENMAN,
Banking and Exchange Office, Dowagiac, Mich.

Buy and sell Exchange, Gold, Bank Notes, and
Land Warrants. Par interest on School and

- Swamp Lands, and Taxes in all parts of the
SUte.

EXCHANGE HOTEL,
Br John Letts. Directly opposite the Passenger

"Depot, Dowagiac, Mich.

The Patter of Little Feet.
Up with the sun at morning,

Away to the garden he hies,
To ee if the sleepy blossoms

Have began to open their eyes.
Running a race with the wind,.

With a step as light and fleet, ...
Under my window I hear

; The patter of little feet.

Now to the brook he wanders, .
In swift and noisless flight,

Splashing the sparkling ripples

Like a fairy water-sprit- e.

No sand under fabled river .

Has gleams like his golden hair,
"

No pearly sea-she- ll fairer
Than his slender ankles bare ;

Nor the rosiest stem of coral
That blushes in ocean's bed, "

Is sweet as the flush that follows
. Our darling's airy tread.

From a broad window my neighbor .

Looks down on our little cot,
And watches the "poor man's blessing"

I cannot envy his lot.
He has pictures, books and music,

Bright fountains and noble trees,
Flowers that blossom in roses,

Birds from beyond the seas;
But never does childish laughter

His homeward footsteps greet,
His stately halls ne'er echo

To the tread of innocent feet.

This child is our " speaking picture,"
A birdling that chatters and sings,

Sometimes a sleeping Cherube
(Our other one has wings,)

His heart is a charmed casket,
Full of all that's cunning and sweet,

And no harp-strin- hold such music
As follows his twinkling feet.

When the glory of sunset opens,
" The highway by angels trod,
And seems to nnbar the City

Whose Builder and Maker is God,
Close to the crystal portal,

I see by the gates of pearl, '

The eyes of our other angel
A twinborn little giiL

And I ask to be taught and directed
To guide his footsteps aright,

So that I be accounted worthy
To walk in sandals of light,

And hear amid songs of welcome,
From messengers trusty and fleet,

On the starry floor of Heaven,
The patter of little feet! ,

Love in a Steel Trap.

BY THE COLONEL.

"Love laughed at locksmiths," we
are told ; but rat traps are no subject
of laughter, even to the blind god him-
self, as I will show you in the sequel of
this brief storv.

" But will you go
"Yes, I will." .

"And if I have old Bob behind the
barn, at twelve, you'll be waiting in-

side and we'll drive to New York and
get married right straight off the
real?"

" Yes. "When all the folks are in
bed and asleep, I'll steal out of the
wash-hous- e door, go to the barn, get
in, disguise myself. When you come,
put in your finger, lift the latch, open
the barn door, and I'll drop into your
arms like a ripe apple. Oh, I do so
love to run away I "Won't it be de-
lightful?"-

The speakers were Joe Clavers and
Mary Miller. I need not mention that
they were lovers. Mary's father was
a prosperous farmer in Connecticut, and
Mary herself was one of the most light-hearte- d,

romantic, innocent and affec-
tionate creatures ever made after the
" almost divine" model of mother Eve.
Joe was a generous, impulsive youth,
whose parents had once seen flattering
days, but had of late been unfortunate,
and had fallen into almost comparative
poverty. .

Farmer Miller as he grew rich, grew
ambitious. Mary was his only child.
He looked to her settlement in the
world as a means of his own social
advancement, and had already selected,
m his mind s eye, a suitable match. Of
course, Joe's attentions, therefore, did
not meet with approval ; and while he
was unwilling to be sordid enough to
reject Joe openly, for his lack of means.
he had suggested to that young adven-
turer the propriety of absenting him
self altogether from Mary's attractive
presence. This done he had assured
Mary of his resolution to dispose of her
hand accordingly, to his own pecular
notion or leminine happiness.

I need not say that these facts, oper-
ating on the mind of a thoughtless,
loving, eccentric and spirited child like
Mary, had a peculiar effect That very
moment she determined to marry Joe
Clavers. He was evidently persecuted.
Persecution only made him the dearer
to her. She liked him before ; but now
she love d him. In fact, the more she
thought of the matter, tho more she
was convinced that he was an angel,
and that perfect idolatry, on her part
would only be an act of noble devo
tion. ,

If Farmer Miller had been a sensi
ble man, and at all disposed to study
human nature, he would have adopted
perhaps, a different course . toward his
daughter. He would have introduced
his proposed son-in-la- and forbidden
her, at the same time, to indulge in the
sngntest regard lor him. The proba
bility is, that sIiq would have fallen
desperately in love with him at first
sight, and have given Joe his conge
without further ceremony ; but Farmer
jjimer nad a way ot his own in all
things, and he was satisfied that should
Mary feel disposed to play him a trick,
he was quite able to manage a Roland
for an Oliver. ,

The verv next morninf after he. Tmrl
" opened his mind," as he called it, to

if

she . was brooding over the parental
cruelty. '

Farmer Miller did not permit many
minutes to elapse before he had placed
himself in the wash-hous- e, which ad
joined the kitchen, so that he might
hear all that passed between me

lovers. He did hear the dia-
logue with which I have commenced
this historiette. He possessed himself
of the contemulated elopement, and
was satisfied.

" She is going to run away, is she ?"
he said to himself ; " I'll teach him a
lesson, I warrant me ; and for that little
Gipsey, 1 11 settle" her business speed
ily."

Alter tea that evening, Mary retired
to her little room, her heart beating
with anxiety for the approach of mid-
night. Her surprise may be imagined
when, half an hour afterwards, she
found herself a prisoner. She tried the
handle of the lock. . It would not move!
What was to be done ? Could it have
become fastened ' accidentally ? She
called her father, and he came.

" What's the matter, Mary ?" was
his exclamation, without, however,
opening the chamber door.

" My door is fast, and I can't get
out"

" Very well, dear," was the reply ;
" go to bed like a good girl, and I'll
open it in the morning."

She knew it was not of the slightest
use to remonstrate. He must, by some
means, have discovered her design.
She could do nothing but weep and
bite her lips with vexation.

The next thing the farmer did was
to visit the barn. As usual, it had a
large wagon door, in which was cut for
common use a smaller entrance. - The
latter was only secured by the ordinary
latch inside, which was lifted in the
customary way, by thrusting a finger

i through a small hole made in the door.
beneath the latch, for the purpose.

Farmer Miller remained in the barn
long enough to arrange matters to suit
his purpose, and then coming out
through a stable that adjoined, or rath-
er lay partly behind it, he walked
quickly home, laughing quietly to him-
self. He first listened to his daughter's
door, and fining all quiet retired to
his own room, and went to sleep.

Just about midnight, a horse and
wagon drew silently up, on the road,
behind Farmer Miller's barn. Joe
Claver got steathily out of the vehicle,
jumped the fence, and crept cautiously
around to the door of the building in
question. How happv he felt! In
another moment Mary , would be his
own ! In the morning she would be
his darling little wife, Farmer Miller
would storm of course ; but the larmer
loved his daughter dearly. He was
proud of her. He would therefore re
lent, forgive and bless them. Full of
these delightful anticipations, Joe
thrust his finger into the hole in the barn
door to reach the latch, but " Ah !"
how he yelled with pain. A steel trap
adroitly placed on the inside, so as to
catch any obtruding article, had
snapped, and his bleeding finger was
held last in its iron teeth !

It was a cold night, and Joe's feel-

ings may be conjectured as he stood
there shivering and shaking, hour after
hour, unable to move from the spot,
held a prisoner by the savage instru
ment, his larcerated finger occasioning
him exquisite agony, and his heart
sinking into his boots with the convic
tion that day-brea- k would only expose
him to the farmer's indignation and the
village ridicule.

Just at dawn, Farmer Miller, chuck
ling over the success ot his ruse, went
down to the barn. There still stood
Joe, and not far off the horse and wag-
on. I need not say how Joe implored
pardon, and promised everything that
could be desired to purchase it and
silence. Farmer Miller and he finally
closed a bargain. Joe was released.
Nay more Joe was in New York be
fore noon, en route for Iowa. .

As for Mary this incident occurred
two years ago, and I have just kissed
her first baby. She pleased her father,
and seems to have pleased herself in
consequence, quite as much. Sunday
l itnes.

We Pause for a Reply. Why
can t a man speak ot bhakspeare with
out alluding to him as the " Bard of
Avon " or "Immortal Will?"
. How is it that you can't take up a
young lady's album (supposing such a
happily almost exploded nuisance ex
tant, ) without . her being down upon
you for an " Acrostic, or an "Im
promptu?" . . .

Why can't a young lady sit downXo
the piano without an additional accom
paniment to her song in the shape of
" such a dreadlul cold " :

How-i- s it that young ladies of florid
complexion incline to pink bonnets ?
and again, those of unusual paleness
aflect those ot cerulean tint ?

Why can't a man lend his counten
nance to the . moustache movement
without ascribing to his " airy nothing"
sanitary virtues i

How is it that musical geniuses can't
refrain from playing imaginary pianos,
in dull intervals, at crowded dinner
parties? - - - ; .

-

Why can't young ladies abstain from
kissing babies frantically , before
strangers?- - .

Why can't a man visit Paris without
returning with a supernatural tooth
brush, in the guise of a moustache ?

r - And lastly .

How . does it happen that whenever
vou chance to ston out late, unon vrmr

his daughter, he luckily happened to retiring as quietly as possible, every
see Joe Clavers make furtive entrance door creaks ten times as much as usual,
into the kitchen,where Mary was busily and the stairs go off like parks of ar-- at

work, but not singing as usual, for tillery? '

The Sack of Lucknow Brilliant Ac
count by Russell, of the Times. .

The last despatch of Mr. Russell, the
London Times special correspondent,
brought his narrative, of the events con
nected with the fall of Lucknow to the
14th of March. A despatch just re
ceived from that gentleman,' gives an
account of the subsequent proceedings.

At the date of my last despatch (says
the writer) we had then attacked the
Imatnnbarrah or Imambarra with such
vigor that the enemy, dismayed by the
stern onslaught, by the hre ot our artil
lery, andby the lesson they had received
at the storming ot the Begum's palace,
abandoned their position, and, flying in
disorder into the Kaiserbagh, so entire
ly disheartened the garrison, already
decimated by the bombardment, that
they gave up the key of their position
almost without a struggle, .bvery one
was on the spot as peedily as possible.
The air was still heavy with gunpowder;
bullets were whistling around from the
desperate men shut up in the works,
and trom the enemy in the inner line ot
defences. Our men were uist crashing
through the rooms of the palaces, which
were as yet filled with the evidence of
oar baric magnincence and spienaor,
and the cries of the dying were not yet
stilled when we entered. The Kaiser-
bagh cannot be described.

THE KAISERBAUGII PALACE.

The place is a series of palaces,
kiosks, mosques all of fanciful Orien
tal architecture, some light and grace
ful, others merely fantastic and curious,
connected generally by long corridors
arched and open in iront, or by exten-
sive wings, which enclose the courts
and gardens contained within the outer
walls. In every room throughout the
endless series there was a profusion of
mirrors in ponderous gilt frames. An
universal gilding of cornices, furniture,
and everything that would bear the
process, seemed the prevailing taste in
the royal court, From every ceiling
hung glass chandeliers of every age,
form, color and design. As to the fur
niture, in many instances it looked like
collections from the lumber-room-s of all
the old palaces in Europe. Louis Qua- -

tors clocks and cabinets, Renaissance
mirrors "and chairs, buhl-worke- d ebony
chests, marqnetene tables, solid lumpy
old German state chairs, gilt all over;
but these were relieved by the richest
carpets, by sumptuous divans, by cush-
ions covered with golden embroidery,
by rich screens of cashmere shawls,
and by table-cove- rs ponderous with
pearls and gold. -

In some 01 the rooms were a few
good pictures, said to be by Sir Joshua
Reynolds, Lawrence, Zoffany and
Beechey, but I did not see any traces
ot Sir Joshua on the walls when I en-

tered, and there was only one picture
which looked at all like a Lawrence.
There were numerous portraits of the
present and former Kings of Oude, and
oil portraits of Governors-genera- l, of
Wellington, Nelson, George IV. and
Bonaparte, Chinese drawings, French
crayons, and English engravings of all
sorts, even those from "Williamson's
Wild Sports of the East," an old and
almost forgotten book on tiger hunting,
in gorgeous frames, but the hand of the
spoiler was heavy among them alL
Those hung out of the reach of the
musket stock and bayonet were scarcely
safe from a bullet or the leg of a table.
Down came chandeliers in a tinkling,
clattering rain of glass crash! crash!
crash ! door and window, and mirror
and pendule ! Sikh and soldier were
revelling in destruction and delirious
with plunder and mischief. Those who
could not get in at once to carry on the
work, searched the corridors, battered
off the noses, legs and arms of the stat-
utes in the gardens, or, diving into cel-
lars, either made their fortunes by the
discovery of 'unsuspected treasure, or
lost their lives at the hands of concealed
fanatics. There was no time to guard
against indiscriminate plunder, inas-
much as it never was expected that the
Kaiserbaugh and all its treasures would
have fallen that day into our hands. It
was stormed at once, but it could
scarcely be said that any great resist-
ance was offered by the enemy.

Our men were in high delight with
the gay dresses of the eunuchs which
they found in some of the rooms, and
it was with difficulty that they were
induced to take off the crowns of lace
and peacock's feathers, and the sword-belt- s

they stuck over their heads and
shoulders. Here, as in every other
building, there were quantities of kites,
the flying of which seems a favorite
amusement of these childish but fero-
cious races. Goats, horses, the stately
Cyrus cranes, tame monkeys, apes, an-
telopes, numbers of paroquets in cages,
were also appropriated by the meij.

In the next court, which was shel-
tered from fire by the walls around it,
our .men had made a great seizure of
ncn; plunder, 'lhey had: burst into
some of the state apartments, and thev
were engaged in dividing the spoil of
snawis ana lace and embroidery of gold
and silver and pearls. Two men of the
90th were in before us, and, assisted
later by some of the 38th, we saw them
appropriate money's-wort- h enough to
make them independent for life. The
rooms off this nook had been used as
stores, by the king or some wealthy
member of his household, and .each
moment these men went in only to
emerge with a trophy. In one box
they found diamond bracelets, emeralds,
rubies, pearls and opals, all so large and
bright and badly set, that we believed
at the time they were glass. In another
was a pair of gold-mounte- d and jew-
eled dueling .pistols, of English make,
and the bill, stating that his majesty
the King of Oude owed the maker

280; then out' they came with bun

dles of swords, gold-mounte- d and iew--
eled, which they at once knocked to
pieces for the sake of the mountings,
leaving the blades behind them. Next
came out a huge chemical laboratory ;
then a gold saddle-clot- h, studded with
pearls ; then gold-handle- d riding canes ;
then cups of agate and jade, gold-mount-

and jeweled ; then but I
must really stop this broker's inventory.
The happy possessors of these riches
were quite mad with excitement,

Close to us were large boxes of ja
panned work containing literally thou
sands ot cups and vessels of jade, of
crystal, and of china, which the soldiers
were listlessly throwing on the ground
and breaking into atoms. Had . the
enemy made a strong attack on us at
that moment not one-ha- lf of our troops
could have been collected to repel it
And such were the scenes' through
every court of the many mansions of
the Kaiserbaugh.

Meantime intelligence reached the
chief of the staff that the women of the
Zenana were secreted in one of the
strongest parts of the Kaiserbaugh.
Some engineer officers whose names I
do not know ; Captain Hope Johnstone,
of General Mansfield's staff; and Lieu-
tenant Col. Johnson, B. A. with two
companies of the 38th, immediately
proceeded to the spot, into which some
of our soldiers had already forced an
entrance. In doing so, the son of one
of the begums, a deaf and dumb youth
of twenty years of age, and two or
three ladies of the Zenana were unfor-
tunately killed by a discharge of mus-
ketry when the doors burst in, before
the soldiers saw that they were women.
It may be imagined what a state of
terror the begums and their attendants
were in when our men entered. Hud-
dled together amid the smoke, they
could scarcely be calmed by the assu-
rances of the officers ; who at once took
measures to remove them to a place of
safety. As they were going out one of
the ladies pomted out to Captain Hope
Johnstone's box which he had just
taken from the floor and placed upon
the table. She told him it contained
jewels to the value of ten lacs of rupees,

100,000. He at once placed sentries
at the doors, and gave orders that no
one should enter. Having with the
aid of his brother officers, taken the
ladies out of danger, he retired to tho
Zenana. It was blazing from end to
end. The sentries only escaped by
clambering up. to the roof, from which
they were with difficulty saved. The
jewels were gone. Had Capt, John
stone taken them they would have been
his, for the Kaiserbaugh was this day
given up to plunder, and what each
man could get became his property.

It was late in the evening when we
returned to the camp, through roads
thronged with at least 20,000 camp
followers, all staggering under loads of
plunder the most extraordinary and
indescribable spectacle I ever beheld.
Lucknow was borne away peacemeal
to the camp, and the wild Ghoorkas
and Sikhs, with open mouths and glar-
ing eyes, burning with haste to get
rich, wrere contending fiercely against
the current as they sought to get to the
source of such unexpected wealth.

Letter from Charles Sumner to his Con-
stituents.

To the People of 3assachusetts :
Two years have now passed since,

while in the enjoyment ofperfect health,I
was suddenly made an invalid. Through-
out this protracted period, amidst vari-
ous vicissitudes of debility, I seemed
to be slowly regaining the health that
had been taken from me, until I was
encouraged to believe myself on the
verge of perfect recovery. -

But injuries so grave as those origin
ally received by me are not readily re-
paired, and a recent relapse painfully
admonishes me, that although enjoying
many of the conditions of a prosper-
ous convalescence, I am not yet beyond
the necessity of caution.. This has been
confirmed by the physicians in Boston
and Philadelphia, most familiar with
my case, who in concuruence with
counsels "previously given by medical
authorities in Europe, have enjoined
travel as the best calculated to promote
iny restoration. Anxious to spare no
effort for this end, so .long deferred, I
to-da- y sail for France.

To tho generous people of Massa-
chusetts, who have honored me with an
important trustrand cheered me by so
much sympathy, I wish to express the
thanks which now palpitate in my bos-
om while I say to them all collectively,
as I would say to a friend, Farewell !

But these valedictory words would
be imperfect if I did not seize this oc-
casion to declare what I have often
said less publicly, that, had I originally
seen the duration of ray disabilitv. I
should, at once have resigned my seat
in the Senate, making way for a servant
more fortunate than myself in the prec-
ious advantages of health. I did not
do so, because,- - "like other invalids, I
lived in the belief that I was soon to be
well, and was reluctant to renounce the
opportunity of again exposing the he-dio- us

barbarism of slavery, now more
than ever transfused into the National
Government, infecting its whole policy
and degrading its whole character.
Besides I was often encouraged to feel
that to every sincere lover of civiliza-
tion my vacant chair was a perpetual
speech. T" Chas. Sumner.
Ojt Board Steamer Vanderbilt, ) '

.. New York, May 22, 1858. J .;;

S$? An old gentleman "of our ac-

quaintance, says that he is the last man
in the wordr. that will ever tyrannize
over a daughter's affections. So long
as she marries the man of his. choice,
he don't care whom she loves.

C2

A Reminiscence of Brighara Young.

" $18.50. On the first day of April
next for value received, I promise to
pay Milton Shelden or bearer, Eighteen
dollars and Fifty cents, with Interest
Ten dollars of it to be paid in good
Kitchen Chairs at Fifty cents a piece,
well done off, painted and bottomed
according to the usual mode of doing
off such chairs."

" BmonAii Youxg."
"Mendon, March 16th, 1830."
A gentleman, the administrator of

the estate of Milton Sheldon, mentioned
in the above note, has kiudly presented
us the original of which it is a copy,
with the veritable signature, in a de-

cent, legible round hand of Brigham
Young, the apostle of Mormondom,
attached. We value the reminiscence
Lighly, partly for the autograph of
Brigham 1 oung, but more tor the curi-
ous historical value it possesses, as
showing - the calibre of the man, his
status in rural society. Everybody
knows that while all industry is com-
mended and appreciated in a farming
community, the bottomer of kitchen
chairs is always considered as very low
down in the social scale. We are in-

formed, also, that Brigham was a cun-

ning manufacturer of
spinning-wheel- s, while a brace of en-

dorsements on the back of the note re-

veal that he had other occupations, and
was pretty much a s.

Thus we find two endorsements,both
bearing date June 25th, 1830, just at a
lazy time of the year when farmers do
their putting things to rights, as fol-

lows :

"June 25th, 1830. Received on the
within, Fourteen dollars and twenty-fiv- e

cents in making picket fence-- "

" Received on the within two dollars
and fifty cents in framing; A. Park's
barn."

The latter was evidently what is
called a "turn," and indicates that
Brigham, like Joseph of old was a car-
penter as well as a chair-bottom- er and
spinning-whee- l maker. In fact his oc-

cupations were very numerous, but he
was best at a camp meeting where no
lack of industry could be charged upon
him. . In singing hymns and exhorting
ne was energetic enough to mate up
tor all other deficiencies. 1 lie gentle
man to whom Ave are indebted for this
note tells us that he went once to Brig-
ham Young's house to dun him. It
was a cold, raw, autumnal day. Swing
ing on the gate he found a red-heade- d

" young one,", bright-eye- d aud healthy.
Going into the house lie lound Airs
Young with one of those peculiar, rusty
old black shawls wrapt around her,
cowering over a few coals upon the
hearth, lie stated his errand, but was
so touched with sympathy at Mrs.
Young's reply that he went away de-

termined to make no further effort in
the case. Said Mrs. Young, " Mr. A.,
this little pile of coals is all that I have
in the house, I have not a pint of meal
or flour, and Brigham has left me so
for four or five days, to go to quarterly
meeting. .1 don't suppose he will ever
pay the note." .'

Such was Brigham Young in Anno
Domini, 1830. Buffalo Commercial
Advertiser.

The Old " Rocket " Burked.
This old locomotive, so well known to
our Central R. men, has at last gone
to destruction. During the tornado
the other day in Illinois, a fire occurred
at Menddta, burning it up. A corre-
spondent gives a brief history of it as
follows: -

The name of the engine burned was
the "Rocket," and its history is some-
what an eventful one It was built in
Boston in 1828-- 9, for the Boston and
Lowell Railroad, the second railroad
built in the country. From that it
went to the Springfield and Western
Massachusetts road. From that road
it went to the N. Y. Central, from
thence to the Michigan Central, and
was on that road during that inglori-
ous war on railroads in Michigan, from
which it carried to this day several ball
holes in the wood works, marks of the
strife. From the Michigan Central it
was taken to The. Aurora Extension
road, and with that road belonged to
the consolidated Aurora and Military
Tract road. During the great freshet
a year ago last winter it was taken over
the Fox River at Aurora on a raft, and
since that time has been used on the
road for all works, but kept at this
place. I doubt . whether any other
locomotive in " the country show : so
long, useful and eventful a career as
"Old Rocket" Detroit Tribune.

A buxDAT Dinner. We do not
know who is responsible for the follow
ing; but the scene is laid up one of our
most fashionable avenues : - .

3Iary " No, papa, I never can re-

member the text, I've such a bad mem-
ory." - -- . -

" By the way, Mary," said her moth-
er, " did you notice Susan Brown ?"

Mary "O, yes. What a fright?
She had on her last year's bonnet, done
over, a pea green silk, a black lace
mantilla, brown gaiters, an imitation
Honiton collar, a lava bracelet, her old
par rironsr nnrl Kiifli nt.in ! 11 mv ! 7

Mother" Well, my dear, your
memory is certainly very bad."

.. Printers' Toasts. "The press; it
truth, error, im

presses knowledge, tyranny
ana es none.

" Woman ; the fairest work of crea
tion edition being extensive, let no
man be without a copy."

"Babies; miniature editions of hu- -

manitv. issued neriodicallv. anrl rlis--

played in small caps."

Censuring a Clasn for the fault of an In
dividual.

Now and then the newspapers ring.
from one end of the nation to the other,
with accounts of the moral delinquency
of some clergymen. Considering the
thousands of this profession in' the
United States, and the temptation the
office holds out to designing hypocrites,
it is a wonder, not that so few rogues
creep into the pulpit, but that the num-
ber is not, greater. Hardly ever, how
ever, does one of these scoundrels
betray his true character without a cry
being raised that the clergymen are
" wolves in sheep's clothing." Jour-
nals which know better, and men who
ought to know better, take up, repeat,
and echo this absurd and slanderous
assertion. We say absurd ; for if there
is one thing more preposterous than
another, it is to 'condemn a class for
the fault of the individual. We say
slanderous, because to give currency
to what the uttercr is aware is a false-
hood deserves to be called by no other
name.

With the clergy, as individuals, we
have nothing to do, nor shall we make
ourselves the advocates of clergymen
of any particular sect But of tho
clergy as a body, the collective clergy

that is, of all religious denominations
we avow ourselves the friends. And

we are their friends, because we know
how inestimable morals and a love of
order are to the well-bei- n g of the State,
and because it is impossible to ignore
the inflnence of the clergy in maintain-
ing private virtue, and in teaching a
people to be law-abidin- g. Every
church is a centre of light, We care
not what the peculiar doctrinal dogmas
may be which are there set forth ; tho
neighborhood is the better for the pres-
ence of that church and for the exer
tions of its clergymen. Nobody ever
knew a village to grow worse, in conse-
quence of "a religious congregation in
its midst On the contrary, the most
fair and candid minds confess, that
without churches civilization must ret-
rograde, immorality sap the very life
of society, . lawlessness and anarchy
return. '

A class of men so beneficial to the
commonwealth deserve something bet-
ter than to be followed with a hue and
cry whenever a rascal is detected in its
midst. There have been villains in the
editorial profession, at the bar, among
merchants, and in the ranks of medi-
cine; but does it follow that all jour-
nalists, all lawyers, all traders, all doc-
tors are rogues ? Let us be just to the
clergy. When we hear of a hypocrite
in the pulpit let us recall the scores of
good men, filling the pastoral office,
whom all of us have known men who
were foremost to relieve the poor, to
console the sick, to administer the last
sad offices to the dying, to " go about
doing good." - The world
quiet, unpretending clergymen of this
description; they constitute, indeed, a
vast majority of their class ; and it is
the grossest injustice, not to say a great
public injury, to condemn them for the
sins of a few of their number. Phila-defjJti- a

Ledyer.
.

Rights of New States.

We are of those who contend that
the people of a Territory, in the forma-
tion of a Constitution preparatory to
application for admission into the
Union as a State, have the right to
" regulate their domestic institutions
in their own way," and to claim admis-
sion under such Constitution, provided
that instrument has been fully submit-
ted to, and adopted by, a fair vote of
the people of Ihe Territory, and that
its provisions are not repugnant to the
constitution, laws and treaties of the
United States, and to the moral sense
of the States forming the Union.' --

'

This we believe to be the principle
which actuated and controlled the Re-
publican members of Congress in their
votes upon the bills for the admission
of Kansas, Minnesota and Oregon.
On the Kansas question, from first to
last, through a five' months' struggle,
the Republicans persistently insisted
that the Lecompton Constitution should
be submitted to a vote 'of the People.
The Crittenden Montgomery bill
adopted by the House, provided for
this and the admission of Kansas under
that constitution, if the people desired
it. The democratic' Members, the
democratic ' party, as persistently op

posed sucJt subniissi07i and Acquies-
cence, Denied the people the 'popular
sovereign Right to make then own
institutions, and claimed and exercised
Congressional intervention to deprive
the people of that right The English
bill does not yield them that right, bnt
adopts the Lecompton Constitution as
it is the only question submitted, be-
ing the 'condition precedent,' that if
they will come into the Union as a
Slave ' State they may have certain
lands, and if they won t come in as a
Slave State, they can't come in at alL

. Such is the practical difference be-
tween the Republican and 'Democratic'
parties, on popular Right as demon-
strated by their talk, by their acts and
by their votes, during the' past six
months, in Congress and out'of it Re-
publicans have uniformly contended
and voted for the Inalienable Rights of
the people, while the ' democracy ' have
as iinitbrmly contended and voted for
depriving ' them of those rights, and
dictates terms and conditions repugnant
alike to principle and to honor.

5f A young poet out West, in de-
scribing Heaven, says : . .

" It is a world of bliss, fenced hi with
girls." '

tP nope exhibited in a do's til
while waiting for a bone.
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